L EA T, I LG
T

llustrations 2V C. 1D Phodes

COPYRIGHT 1914- 4 DODD,MEAD & COMPBANY

AL

13
SYNOPSIS.

A curious crowd of nelghbors Invado
wie miysterlous home of Judge Ostrander,
county Judge and eceentrie recluse, fol-
lowing a velled woman who proves to he
the wldow of 0 man teied before the judge
and electrocuted for murder years before,
Her daughter s engoaged o the fadge's
son, from whom he is estranged, but the
murder I8 between the lov Hhe plans
to elear her husband's memory el asks
the judge's abd.,  Deborah Scoville reads
the newspuper elippings telling the story
of the murder of Algernon Etherbldge by
John Scoville In Dark  Hollow, twelve
years Lefore, "Phe faedge el Mrs, Sco-
ville moet ot Spencor's  Polly  and shoe
shiows him how, on the day of the mur-

To one who swoons but seldom, the
moment ¢f returning consclousness is
often fraught with great pain and
somotimes with unimaginable horror.
It was such to Deborah; the pain and
liorror holding her till her eyes, ac-
customed to realities again, saw In the
angel face which floated before her
vision amid a swarm of demon masks,
the sweet and sollcltous countenance
of Reuther.

Reuther, taking her mother's hand
in hers, sald softly:
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| eftort, began #some @nolllmr'z‘lpmh.-
‘the young girl smlled with ‘a certein
sad patlence, and, turning toward'
Judge Ostrander, sald as she smoftly
withdrew: d _

“You have been very kind to allow
me to mention a name and discuss a
subject you have expressly forbldden.
I want to show my gratitude, Judge
Ostrander, by never referring to it
agaln without your permission. That
you know my mind"—here her head
rose with a sort of lofty pride which
lent & dazzling quality to her usuallp
qulet beauty—"and that I know yours,
Is quite enough for me.”

“A noble girl! a mate for the best!"
fell from the judge's lips after a si-
lence disturbed only by the faint, far-
off murmur of a slowly dispersing
throng.

Deborah made no answer. She
could not yet trust her courage or
her voice.

The judge, who was standing near,
concentrated hls look upon her fea-
tures. “Madam!"—he was searching
her eyes, searching her very soul, as
men seldom search the mind of an-
other. “You belleve in the truth of
these calumnles that have just been

Police headquarters,'and there 1n the’
'wood 1 'detected and ‘polnted’ out a
trifie of steel which never came from
the unbroken blades of the Knlfe taken
from John's pocket.” ;

Fallen was the proud head now and
fallen the great man’s aspect. 'If he
Bpoke It was to utter a low “Oliver!
Ollver!”

The pathos of It—the heart-rending
wonder in the tone brought the tears
to Deborah's eyes and made her last
words very difficult,

“But the one great thing which
gives to these facts their really dan-
gerous point is the mystery you have
made of your life and of this so-called
hermitage. If you can clear up that,
You can afford to ignore the rest,”
“The misfortunes of my house!” was
his sole response. "The misfortunes
of my house!"

CHAPTER XIII,

One Secret Less,
Suddenly he faced Deborah again.
The crisis of feeling had passed, and
he looked almost cold,
“You have had advisers,” said he.
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Strai'qhtah_ Up! Don’t Lose a Day’s Workl: Clean Your Sludglsh

. Liver and Bowels With “Dodson’ s Liver Tone.”

Ugh! Calomél makes you sick. Take
a dose of the vile, dangerdus drug to-
night and tomorrow you may lose a
day’'s work., /' |

Calomel 18 mercury or quicksllver
which causes necrosis of the bones.
Calomel; when it comes into contact
with sour bile crashes into it, break-
ing it up. This I8 when you feel that
awful nausea and cramping. If you
feel slugglish and “all knocked out,” it
your liver {8 torpid and bowels constl-
pated or you have headache, dizziness,
coated tongue, If breath is bad or
stomach sour, just try a spoonful of
harmless Dodson’s Liver Tone,

Here's my guarantee—Qo.to any
drug store or dealer and get a 50-cent
bottle of Dodson's Liver Tone. Take

straighten you right up and make you
feel fine and vigorous by morning I
want you to go back to the agbre and
get your money. Dodson’s Liver Tone
Is destroylng the sale of calomel be.
cause it i8 real llver medicine; entire
ly vegetable, therefore it cannot salt.
vate or make you slok. ’

I guaranteo that one spoonful of
Dodson’s Liver Tone will put your
slugglish liver to work and clean your
bowels of that sour bile and consti-
pated waste which I8 clogglng your
system and making you feel miserable,
I guarantee that a bottle of Dodson's
Liver Tone will keep your entire fam-
ily feeling fine for months. Give it to
your children, It is harmless: doesn’t

I k t tously 111, | g “Who are they 7" & spoonful tonight and if it doesn’t gripe and thoy like its pleasant taste.
; ) new you were not serlously ill, | ghouted in our ears. You believe “ e —_— = et
; Csaw the shudow of noman,  Sit- I have talked with Mr. Black.
Dina stiex :.L.i“u'-'.‘-u'm‘n;‘u;|‘:::;; po. n | only frightened by the crowd and their| what they say of Oliver. You, with Thaijudbe's brows it Thick Headed.
g 3 U T P L BEE G Ll wr e i : k . » . y ¥
:ll,llll-:}:h:[:-rll'lIhfllll:li'h-r h:”l‘i: ‘\‘vntllu Ih\nl1 IIr. nls senseless shoutiugs. Don’t think of it every prejudice in his favor; with ev-

mysterlous home,  Doboran nnd hor law-
yer, Black, go to the police station and
see the stel vsed to mrder Btheridge,
Bhe discovers o broken knlfe-blivda polnt
cmbedded in it Deborah aml Reuther go
to llve with the Judge.  Deborah soes i
portratt of Ollver, the Judge's son, with a
bhlack band palnted aweross the eyes,  Tht
wheht she finds, (n Oliver's room, o cap
with 0 peak ke the shadowed one, and
A knife with o broken blade-point.  Anon-
Ymous  Ietters and o talk with  Miss
Weeks Incrense hoer auspicions and fearas
Bhe fnds that Oliver was In the Favine
on the murder nlght,  Hlaek warns her
and shows her other anonymous letiers
hinting at Olver's jeullt. In the court
room the Judpe is handed an anonymons

any more, dear mother. The people
are dispersing now, and you will soon
be quite restored and ready to smile
with us at an attack so groundless it
Is little short of absurd.”

Adlonished at such tranqulllity where
she had expected anguish if not stark
unreason, doubting her eyes, her ears
—for this was no longer her deli-!
cate, suffering Reuther to be shielded
from all unhappy knowledge, but a
woman as strong if not as wise to the

ery deslre to recognize his worth!
You, who have shown yoursell ready
to drop your husband’s cause though
You consider it an honest one, when
you saw what havoc it would entafl
to my boy's repute, You believe—and !
on what evidence?’ he broke in. “Be-
cause of the picture and the coinel-
dence of his presence in the ravine?”
“Yea-”

“But these are puerile reasons.” He

"Well, you were wise,” sald he.
Then, shortly, “What is his attitude?”
IFecling that her position was fast
becoming Intolerable, she falteringly
replied, “Friendly to you and Oliver,
but, even without all the reasons
which move me, sharing my convle-
tions."
“He has told you so?"
“Not directly; but there was no mis-
judging his opinlon of the necessity
You were under to explaln the myste-

Yeast—Doctor Pearl, the noted poul-
try authority of Malne, says that a
hen’s egg is similar to the human
skull with regard to variations in size
and shape, .

Crimsonbeak—But the similarity
ends right there, The average hu-
man skull {8 8o much thicker.—Yon-
kers Statesman.

FOR BABY RASHES

'GETS AT . THE JOINTS
FROMTHE INSIDE..

IRHEUMAGIDE

% The Old Rellable Remedy}

for ncute, chronlo or muscular

RHEUMATISM|

Rhoumatic Gout or Lumbago
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CHAPTER Xll—Continued. painful surprise, as she percelved satisfied with anything puerile. There | these slow, lingering, half-uttered  If baby Is troubled with rashes, ec

As for Deborah, she had shrunk out
of sight at his approach, but as soon

standing in the space hehind her the
tull figure of Judge Ostrander.
“Pardon,” she entreated, forgetting|

is something back of all this; some-
thing you have not imparted, What
ls that something? Tell—tel]—"

phrases seemed to awaken an echo '
which rung not only In his inmost be-
ing, but in hers. Not till in both na-

zemas, itchings, chafings or not, irri-
tated skin follow Cutlcura Soap bath
with light application of Cuticura Oint-
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WMWMWWWWWWM’M arkiate Silverware !
TECHNICALITIES OF THE INDICTMENT, Lynches Station was in Campbell <.-ménty. :;ml sent the cade back for a new m:",;fj;::;;gg;gg:ﬁ; i am"{;;imm‘?;fp avetos il
The averago man will nover realtzo what an extremely technical paper | trlal.—Molville Davisson Post in the Seturday Evening Post. :"‘,,‘_"“c"{,':.:,';’,“‘m"if_,"' s i &
the Indictment 8, and how the rules in it must be observed against all com- Stfrlilner'l by the cas —54 kinner Manuf_anturlng Co. :
mon sense. It ig one of thesse rules that the venue-—the place where the | MANLIKE TEETH OF ANCIENT APE. v“,;;fg;-,mg','.. Pt on e P i The Largest Macaront Factory i America
crime is sald to have been committed—must be stated in the indlctment and Proi. A, G. Thacher, an eminent Dritish goologist, in an article in Science o Dept. E  Omaha, Neh,
must be proven at the trlal. In Campheil county, Virginia, a prisoner named | Progress, mentiong the recent discovery of the Jaw of an ape which hag
Anderson was put on {rial for murder. The evidence showed that the murder | teeth more closoly resembling human tecth than do thosa of the chimyanzee
took place at Anderson’s store, about one-quarter of a mile from Lynches | ‘and orang-utan, man's nearest rciath:rm in the animal world, :
Station, The fndictment did not say the murder was committed at Lynchos In these animals, and n all cf the 1Iving species of the ape, the cuspids A
Stdtion and that Lynches Statlon was In Campbell county. It was so well | are much larger and longer than in man. But in this ancient ape, which .}
YNown' to everyhody that Lynches Station was In Campbell county that it [ 1vad, according to geologists, hiuni:eds of thousands of years ago, the cus- !
rever’ acourred to anyoné formally to fntroduce avidonce {n proof of that | plds were small, like those of man. This I8 regarded as an indfcation that
(i Neverthoicas this was! a violation of the rules, and the supreme court | the development of the cuspid teeth

of apes resulted from the necessity for

ardict, PIII]I for like purposes,

holding that it would not take judicfal notlco that | thelr

[}

use in tearing off husks of nuts




